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; Ma { UIC? 
A Riddle. 


Ve neither Hands, not Feet,nor Head, nor Fleart, 
And yet in Life’s warm Empire claim a Part ; 
Wor Lights, nor Lungs, yet always near my Death, 
With wide extended Mouth, I gape for Breath. 
The molt unattive Creature in the World, 
ee to my Grief, from place, to place am burld ; 
nd tho’ by all accounted as a Good, 
WPernicious Men oft boil me in myBlood : 
LAltho’ of {mall Account my Value be, 
LAr Feajts and Balls, I deck the brighte/t She. 
To Colbach / an utter Enemy am, 
And all his boajted Acids put to Shame. 
On Earth I never drink, tho often try, 
By which I'm now and then confounded dry. 
With Carholickhs I'm alwaysin good Grace, 
Tho whenfie'er, at Meals, Ifill a place, 
won perfect Pagans turn, and know no Grace. 
Fron: Silence dragg’d, with Noife 1 moftly live, 
Where by 2 Stab, I frill my Death receive : 
‘By Death, I more and more efteem'd become, 
\And being ensbalm'd, poffefs a fpacions Tomb. 





On the Death of a Lady’s Parrot. 


Red where the Sun frill with a cheerful Ray, 
Gilds the ufurping and the fetting Day: 

Where gencrous Nature, of her own accord, 
Gives the Creation unupbraided Board ; 
Yet never aims at Arbitrary Sway, 
‘Nor that they Slavery-for their Food fhould pay. 
Thus ble} with Freedom, and my Wants fupply d, 
An hopeful Iffue, and a pleafing Pride, — 
I happy liv'd, and might content have dy d?: 
‘But Man bis own and the Creations For, 
Loath that his Subjetts any Foy [hould know, 
And ever ready to procure their Woe ; 
By Avi feduc'd me to his hated Powr, 
Since when DP've ne’er enjoy d one happy Hour. 
True, yo care{sd me in your tender Arms, 
And lavith’d on me all your pleafing Charms. 
Char nis which ev'n Princes might with Rapture boaft, 
Charms which on me were abfolutely lof. 
What Foys, alafs! can hopelefs Creatures have, 
That only look for Freedom, from a Grave $ 
But now Pz dead, my Limbs much eafier lye, 
Tian in your Cage, which kept me from the Skie 
Now my |reed Sprits from the open Air, 
Send you my Thanks {cr your miffaken Care, 
Which, tho’ you fill intended for my Good, 
Mastam, tad been much better anderftood, 
Had you confignd me to my native Wood. 
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On one Marry’d to a crooked Woman: 


()* put tohis Shifts, and t! inking what Courfe 
He might take to live rather ! etter than 

Mot gravely concluded to try i* @ Wie. (orerfes 

Would add any Comfort or Toy -o his Lifes ~ 

Bat Cupid refo! ¥ Trick to fiw, 

dnjtead of aWife, it feewis, rave him bis Bow : 

He thankfully took ui, and wow 'd totke Ged. 

He'd Marry the Prefent, becaule it was oda: 

And [aid, When his Lady Bow happen'd to {arrow 

He hop d in Reguial to fend him an Arrow. 

The Primitive Martyrs, who fuffer’d of Old, 

Did patiently carry their Crofles we're sold. 

But ne er Pious Chrittian that ever J read: 

Was fo fond of his Crofs, as io rcke it to Bed, 
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The Explanation of the laft Riddle, 
By Mr. Up----l. 


, | ‘HE Latin you {peak ar two Days O'd, 
You as well might have fnoke in a Adinute . 
And tho’, as youtell us, you u't are in hold 
Pie « * - . ‘ > 
You fill find it hard fo keep im 0f, 
For fpite of four Arms, and /¢ Yellow you wear, 
I'll venture a Guinea J know what 04 are. 
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On the Death of a Fair Lady. 





Evengeful Phoebus ffop’d his healing Pow’r, 
. Nor would the Fair, fo much his Foe, reftore 3 
Whife congwring Eyes eclips'd his brightejt Kays, 
Infpir’d our Verfe, and blafted all his Bays. 
The tripple Godkalf fear'd his other part, 
Lovers confulting Beauty more than Art. 
Die then, he faid, thou glorious Charner, Die, 
And let Mankind be robb’d as well as 1. 
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Seeing a Lady ona Violet Bed, 


1! would the Cynthian God defeend, 
And me with frecdy Death be-triend ; 
Td blels the Hand that gave ibe Blow, 
And loofe at ence my Sh: pe and Woe ; 
Then I perhaps might hope to pleaje, 
And fo transform’, be prelP as thefes 


Did the ye Reafon of my Prayr 


But reach the great Apollo's Ear, 

Thee, Hyacinth, he'd ceafe to Moan, 

And rather wifh thy Fae bis own, *, 
Thé 
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Lords, Ladies, 





ee 
: —— 
ans 


“eet tae ve 


Some hauling, 
Some bawling, 
Some lecring, 
Some fleering, 
@a Some loving, 
& Some {hoving 
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| ie See Poppets, 

a For Moppets, 

Fack Puddings, 

For Cadden, 

Rope Dancing, 

(Mares Prancing, 

Boats Flying, 

; 3 Ouacks Lying, 
ty: Pu k- Pockets, 

4 Pick-Plackets, 
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te Fops Prastling, 
He Dies Rattling, 

4 Rooks {hamming, 
Puts Damning, 
Whores Painted, 
Masks Tainted, 
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aylors, and Saylors, 
Vi ores Oily in Doity, 
Hear Muhick, 
Makes you Sick: 
Cons Skip} ing, 
Clowns Tripping, 
Son c q aking , 
Some Smoaking , 
Lick Spigzot and Tapp 3 
Short Mealure, 
Strange Pleafure, 
That Billing, 
And Swilling, 
Some Yearly, 
Yet Fairly, 
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As none e’er can tell. 
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} | Pp) Beajts, Bat bers, and Beau's. 
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1 The Mountebank-Song, as it is Sung 
1 by Doctor Leverigo, and his Mer- 
| ry Andrew Pinkanello., in a new 
a Play, Entitled, Farewel to Folly. 

| Ba j Ere are People and Sports, 
i—=_ * Of all fixe and forts, 

| Coach'd Damfel with Squire, 

And Mob in the Mire ; 


Sows, Babies, and Loobies in feore. 


| ee 
nd With Liguors of fat-belly'd Whores, 
To the Tavern fome g0, 
And fome to a Show, 


In Tally-man’s fat-belly'd Cloaths, 
The Mobs Foys wou'd you know, 


For Fairings, Pig, Pork, and a Cap. 
See, Sirs, fee here 


Who Travels auch at Flime! 
Flere, tak ; M7, ) bills, 
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1 be Cramp, om Which, 
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di c Got, Be Ot He, the Pix ) 


d I cmfands £2 ¢ Diffetted, 
Thoulands new erctied, 


And fach Gres effected, 


London, Printed: And Sold by B. Bragg 





Let the Palfie [bake ye, 
Let the Chollick rack ye, 
Let the Crinkums break ye, 
Let the Murrain take ye ; 
Take this and you are well. , 
Come Wits fo keen, 
Devour'd with Spleen ; 
Come Beau's who {prain’d your Backs, 
Great Belly’d Maids, 
Old Founder'd Fades, 
And Pepper'd Vizard Cracks. 
1 foon remove the Pains of Love, 
And eaje the Love-fick Maia; 
The Hot, 
The Cold, 
The Young, 
The Old, , 
The Living, and the Dead. 
] ~ the Lafs with Wainfcot Face, 
And from Pimpginets free, 
Plump Ladies Red, 
Like Saracens Head, 
With Toaping Rattafia. 
This wiih a Firk 
Will do your Work, 
And Plow you ore and o’re. 
Read, Fudge, andTry, 
And if you Die, 


Neer believe me more. 
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Advertifements. 


*|* An excellent Collection of Vocal and Ins 
ftrumental Mufick, the Remains of a Gentleman 
lately Deceated, to be fold at Mr. Playford’s Sho 
in the Temple Change, Fleet-fireet, at reafonable 
Rates, the loweft Price being written upon ’em. 

*{* The firft, fecond, and third Volumes of 
Pills to purge Melancholly, being a Collection of the 
choiceft old and new Songs and Ballads, fitted to 
all Humours ; with the Mufick for Voice or In- 
firument. Printed for H. Playford, and fold at 
his Shop in the Temple Change, Fleet-ftreet, and 
at all Pookfellersand Mufick Shops in London and 
Wefimiufter, Price of the three bound 4s. being 
the Set complear. Atthe lame places, and at B, 
Braze’s, the Publifher, may be had <Apoll’> Feaff, 
or, Wit’s Entertainment. Price bound 7 s, ©’, 

*1* Juit Publith’d, The Four Ages of England: 
Or, The Iron Age. With other icleét Poems, 
Written by the famous Mr. 4. Cowley. Firft 
Printed in the Year 1648. and now Re-printed ag 
adapted to the prefent Times, being never inferted 
in his Works, Price diitcht 64. Sold by Benj- 
Bi agg in Avemary-Lane. 

Non Nobis fed Omnibus, 

*1* All Gentlemen, Ladies, ov others, who are 
wi ling to encourage the Undertakers in their Defen 
of Diverting the Publick, ave defived to fend any 
Copies of Verfes, Heroical, Humorous, or Gallant: 

» wero, TONES “yf --* 
Paftorals, EF iftles, Satyrs, Odes, Epigram:, Enig- 
mis Songs, Sonncts, Prologues and Etilo nes, ov 

ther Original Pieces in Profe or Verfe . ro per 
to be Inferted in th Paper; to My. Playford. at 
the TempleChange Fleettireer, 2fy. Mortiss-at the 
Lurks-head Coffee-houfe in Effex-tireet in the Strand, 
or to Mr. Bragg, the Publifper, at the Blew-hall in 
Ave-mary~Lane, where they wil! be kindly recei- 
ved by tie Undertakers, who will frithfully Infert 
them; aud if they are permitted, gratefully acknew- 
lerde, io yw) Wi they dre oblig’d. A ¢ ye 
mentioned places, this Diverting Pott may be had by 
Sets or finzle, 

"+" scvertilements proper to be inferted 
inthis Paper, will be taken in by H, Playtord at 
his Shop in the Temple Change, Fleet-itrees, and 
B. bragg, Publifber, in Avemary-lane. 
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, at tue Line Ball in Avemary-Lane. 1704. 
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